Hysteria and Obedience
Author: KeeganFreegan (https://archiveofourown.org/users/KeeganFreegan/pseuds/KeeganFreegan)


Summary:
As Andrew's plan comes to a close, the siblings come up with an idea for the climax of the show for their mother. The results of said plan begin to show their head shortly after they leave(Contents of Epilogue).

Work Text:
“Is she dead?”

Ashley looked to her mother in the puddle of semen, blood, and tears on the floor, Andrew peered over, still inside of Ashley after their wicked display to Mrs. Graves. “I don’t know.” He glanced back towards his sister with the same smug smile he’s had all night,”Does it really matter though my dearest sister?” He slid one finger under her choker and pulled her face to his,”I think we did something better than the original plan, humiliating mom is the most fun I’ve had with you in years, you cocky little bitch.” Ashley would chuckle and smile slightly back to Andrew’s sudden brashness,”Last time I checked, you were the one who lacked balls throughout most of these adventures.” Looking up to him with an ever widening grin, she pushed her face closer to his,”My dearest Andy, you’re pretending like we’re done with our parents.”

Ashley’s eyes wandered to Mr. Graves’ corpse on the floor, she lifted herself onto Andrew's lap and rested her face on his shoulder with a light hum in her voice,”I got an idea for another adventure Andy~.” He would slightly chuckle and pull Ashley in closer to his chest, her body beginning to press up against him,”Oh yeah~? What would that be LeyLey~?” She turned her head and whispered in his ear,”The Adventures of Andy and LeyLey and the hyenas~.” Andrew recognized this from poetry he recently read and he backed away from Ashley slightly to look at their fathers corpse, looking back at her with slight nervousness,”Are you fucking serious Ashley!? That’s his corpse for fuck sake!” Ashley would cover her mouth and laugh smugly, gripping his hip with the other hand,”Well why stop? We already fucked in front of mom…or what’s left of her.” A thought crossed her mind for a moment and then her smile got wide once again,”Wait a second. You’re gonna get jealous~.”

Andrew got angry for a moment and blushed slightly, looking away from Ashley with slight shame,”Maybe a little~.” He then looked to their mother on the floor and his wicked smile slowly returned,”You take care of Dad, I want round two with mom.” Ashley began to giggle at the affirmation from Andy, kissing him on the cheek shortly afterward and whispering in his ear again,”Good boy~.” Leyley lifted herself up, slowly moving back up Andy’s rock hard shaft, whimpering slightly as she did till she was able to stand. Andy’s semen began to seep from her folds and drip down her leg, leaving a small trail as she made her way to her father. As she approached his body, she could see slight chest movements,”Wait a second-.” She would lean her head down and place an ear near Mr. Graves' mouth, he was still breathing.

“ANDY, DAD’S STILL BREATHING!” She would bounce back a few steps till she was back next to him, slightly recoiling from the thought of her father still being alive. Andy would stand and stretch slightly before moving and kneeling to their fathers head, placing two fingers under his jaw, he felt a lively heartbeat and his eyes narrowed. “He’s still alive…Maybe the demon doesn’t take lives, it might only take souls.” Leyley would walk over to Andy and their permanently unconscious father, kneeling next to Andrew,”Well this is awkward..I mean..” She reached her hand down towards their fathers crotch region, flicking the slight bulge in her fathers pants. Suddenly, it gave a reflexive response to being touched, the human body is a wondrous thing isn’t it? “Well, the adventure is still on whether or not dad’s conscious~. Gonna puss out like you usually do Andy~?” LeyLey said, glancing at her brother.

Andy was silent for a moment and then chuckled,”And miss out on the chance to break mom finally? Fat chance you bitch~.” He would grip Leyley’s ponytail and the same manic smile plastered his face again,”Fuck dad’s corpse and I’ll fuck mom’s, got it? Then we get the fuck out of here.” Leyley bit her lip at the bold action and smiled slightly,”Y-you’ll need to wash me out later then Andy~.” Andy smiled and whispered in her ear,”We’ll have all night after we dispose of dad~.” He then stood up and shifted his manic glare back to Mrs. Graves, the puddle from before had now stained the concrete, leaving a red-brownish hue around Mrs. Graves’ body. Andy walked behind her and sat down on the stained concrete, the smell from his mothers dried blood drove him into a frenzy of heat that he couldn’t bear to keep bottled in. He slowly lifted his mothers torso off the floor and scooted it back towards him, the blood from the wound on her skin now dried. Her body was completely limp and her head drooped down, Andy lifted it back and rested her head on his shoulder. “C’mon mom, I need a little more energy than that.”

Mrs. Graves' head would tilt towards Andy’s face, her eyes giving an ounce of focus that was absent ever since what happened upstairs. Two words inched from her lips as she gave one last lick of disapproval,”Fuck..Off..” Andrew's eyes would shift to his mothers and his grin wasn’t manic anymore, it was borderline hysteric. He didn’t stall for a moment before slapping his mother in the face, her head returning to its limp state as a result,”That’s enough out of you bitch. Be a good corpse and shut the fuck up!” He didn’t hesitate for a moment and gripped both of her wrists and glanced at his sister,”Leyley, what’s taking you so long?” He would be stunned to see her already inching down their father’s length, his pants already on the floor,”I-I think you're the late one big bro~.” He’d clench his teeth and let out a growl, slumping his mothers upper half to the floor, positioning her face to the ground and her slit facing the air. Not breaking the grip on her wrist, he got on his knees,”My mistake dear sister of mine, just this corpse started talking again~.”

Andy didn’t hesitate before plunging his cock deep inside of his mothers cunt, pressing against her walls again like he did before. His body was shaking from the pent up rage caused by her neglect, he wanted to kill her but this was just so much better, to him it felt like a beast finally being put to rest, and he didn’t want to stop. Andy began thrusting roughly, not caring how it felt to her, his hips smashed against her rear as her cunt began to stretch more and more. Ashley on the other hand was quite displeased,”Really? Mom’s over there getting dicked down like a corpse by Andy and I’m over here with dad’s small dick. D-dammit.” She was the one slowly getting jealous, the opposite of what she had hoped. That’s when she heard Andy from behind her,”G-GRIP HIS FUCKING NECK LEYLEY! IF YOU’RE NOT GONNA FUCK HIM, THEN FUCKING KILL HIM ALREADY!” Looking back, Leyley was in shock from Andy’s beastly nature, causing her to slightly tear up and turning around back to her father. She hesitantly gripped his neck and noticed something, his cock began to throb and grow.

“T-there it is..~.” Leyley’s face began to relax and her grip tightened slightly,”There we go daddy, get nice and hard for me~.” Mr. Graves’ cock began to throb inside of her, the same thoughts that surged through Andy began to flood her mind into full blown insanity. Her walls tightened around him and she dug her nails into his neck, letting out soft moans as her body began to lose control on her practically dead father. “F-Fuck~!” She shouted as she felt her fathers cock throb against her walls, Leyley bucked her hips and moved her face closer to Mr. Graves’ soulless eyes. “Y-you proud of me daddy~? That your little girl is all grown up now~.” Moving her hips against his shaft, her soft moans became drowned out by her mad laughter, all for their mother to hear. “Y-You see mom~! I-I’m just as crazy and mad as you thought~! W-watch me kill dad before Andy is finished~!”

Andy gripped their mothers hair, forcing her to face Mr. Graves and Leyley,”You fucking heard her. Watch.”

Leyley began to sink her nails deeper into their fathers neck, blood slowly running down her fingers as she pressed harder. His cock throbbed harder than it ever did and began leaking fluid inside of Leyley, his body was about to give out and she knew it. “C'MON DADDY~! CUM INSIDE YOUR DAUGHTER AS A PARTING GIFT~!” Leyley suffocated his cock with her walls as a stream of blood began to pour onto her hands and drip onto Mr. Graves’ suit, more and more fluid began to seep out of the tip before it throbbed one last time. A moment passed and there was nothing, the next, fluid began to shoot from the tip of Mr. Graves’ cock as Ashley moaned loudly, her father staining the walls of her womb and mixing with Andrew’s semen already inside of her. Leyley’s grip began to loosen as her body was overcome by ecstasy, blood covered her hands and forearms as she rested her head on her now dead fathers shoulder. “H-Hope mom liked it Andy~. F-finish up before I get jealous.”

Andy would look at his sister and smile,”Don’t worry. Mom’s not gonna last much longer.” He pushed her face back to the floor and drool began to pool up as her tongue hung out, Mrs. Graves had no fight left in her and she was on the verge of passing out as Andy rammed into her womb. His bestial growls returned and his pace quickened, he forced her hips to buck and acted like a hyena descrating their kill. Andy throbbed inside his mother, but it wasn’t with passion, it was unkempt rage towards her, he hoped every throb, every scrape against her walls, and that every waking moment moving forward hurt her in the worst way possible. He was getting closer to climax, digging his nails into her wrist forcing them to bleed. All Mrs. Graves could respond with was soft pants and whimpers as all of her good future and new life died here. Andy got faster and faster each second, his growls got louder as fluid began to leak from his tip and his body shivered in hate and lust. He took a moment before climax to whisper in his mothers ear,”T-This is for everything you did to us…”

Without a chance to breath after hearing that, Mrs. Graves felt her womb fill again with her son's semen, her body aching at the feeling again and lust filled dread plaguing her mind. All she felt after, was Andy’s hot breath on her neck as he pulled out of her slowly. Losing all control of her body she fell to the floor, her body had no strength to give and her mind was on borrowed time before she did something rash. All she could feel was unending despair, she failed as a wife and mother to the people who needed it most and this was the price she paid. Her son and daughter had her way with her, ruined her life as she did theirs, and all she wanted to say to them was ‘“I’m sorry.”

 

Looking at his mothers lifeless body once again on the floor, Andy felt years of neglect suddenly lift off his shoulder. He stretched again and looked at Leyley still lying against their father,”You okay Leyley?” She lightly nodded and stuck one arm out to him,”C’mere..It’s hard to walk and keep two loads inside of me.” He chuckled and walked over, looking down at her and smugly smiled again,”Want me to carry you?” She would blush and look away, slightly nodding. “Alright, c’mon~.” He lifted her up from under her arms off their fathers now cold dead corpse, pulling her legs into one arm and the rest of the weight of her body in the other,”Hold on tight Leyley.” Not even a moment passed after he said that and his sister was already clinging to him like a baby animal, softly cooing in his arms.

“Wanna cuddle on the couch~?”
“Is that even a question Andy~?”

 

----------------------------------------------------Epilogue-------------------------------------------------------

The news flashed on the TV as Andrew and Ashley sat on the couch of their motel room, cuddling each other tightly in the cramped confines of the couch. “What’s it gonna be? More Toxisoda bullshit or the parasites?” Ashley would giggle,”It’s just gonna be more nothing, you know this.” Suddenly, they saw their parents' home on the TV with a news reporter in front of it. Andrew immediately tapped Ashley on the hip and looked at her,”Leyley turn the TV up!”

She swiftly reached for the remote and began clicking the volume up button as the audio on the TV got louder.

“This is Channel 5 reporter Chris Mitchell with some saddening news for the area. It is with a heavy heart I must announce that Mrs. Graves of the Graves family was found dead in her home this morning and Mr. Graves is officially a missing person. Mrs. Graves was found deceased at approximately 8 AM this morning, following the claim of her husband being missing. An expectant mother taking her own life is truly devastating for a neighborhood as tight knit as this one, everyone will be mourning the loss of this unfortunate family. We pray for the lives that were lost, as she lost her children in an apartment fire a few months back. If anyone has seen this man.”

Mr. Graves' portrait would flash on the screen.

“Please report him to the authorities immediately. Now back to you at channel 5 for more information on Euthenasia! Is life not worth living anymore? Keep getting down despite life going up? Try Euthenasia! Available at all local hospitals in the area, appointment times available on the toxisoda helpline.”

The siblings looked back to each other and shrugged, continuing their cuddling session from before. Ashley sighed and smiled, ”So what now Andy?” Andrew would kiss his sister's cheek and sigh with her, looking at the eye on his palm,”Now, we see what the demon has in store for us. I’m your pride and joy after all~.”